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A WOODMAN’S SONG.

I wonld not be a crowned King,
For all his gaudy gear;
I would not he that pampered thing,
His gew-gaw gold to wear;
But I wonld he where I can sicg
Right merrily all the year.
‘Where forest treen,
All gay and green,
Full blythely do me cheer.

1 would not be a gentleman,
For all his hawks and heunds,
For fear the hungry poor should hau
My balls and wide-spread grounds ;
But T would be a merry man
Among the wild-wood sounds:— -
Where free birds sing
And echoes ring
‘While ruy axe from the oak rebounds.

I do not sigh for gold or feast,
T claim not toll or tithe ; i
But while to me these arms are leased, . -
And these old Himbs are Jithe,~— .
Frre Death hath marked ine for his own
And felled me with his scythe,—
I'll roll my song,
The leaves among,
All in the forest blithe. .

Montreal. H. M.
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GOLD OF CHICRAREE.

SUSAN and ANNA WARNER. -
“Wink, Wink WoRLD,” and “** DOLLARS AND
CENT," ‘6 wm]{ HJZ_KP," ete. Y
CHAPTER XXXH
s({rﬁﬁk.‘
“ What sort of abys
time, take some ice—
one thing she said.';d‘&:
““ Dane,” Hazel saidsbatrampotiy,:
think you could be.‘h ‘sueo¢ss where
proved a failure?’ -
* Where have you pioyed.
Hazel neglected her i
her chair. B
1 nsed to think I:

Al i thi ibai
.. Coled was oorrect 'ﬁ;

L e L

3 failare?
o6 @nd leaned
ARt

said. ““And T have spent the  wholeafternoon:

and evening to no pu N :
*“1t is instructive to learn sometimiéé-that one
cannot do things” —said Dane. 1 gffipose he

had a little curiosity, bt not wuch,. Jor. he

knew he should heat what there was:to hear; |
and he was thinking wuch more of Hazel .than’

of what she had or had vot _ failed to do.-
spoke in a rather careless amused tone, < .
“Very !” Hazel answered.—* Dane, in buy-
ing up a mau, is it more skillful to set a price—
or to let him name it himeelf¥’ =~ s
“If you want to buy- mie,
me set my own price.” "L . < o
““Thank you. Even my extravagance does
not desive such waste; But I want t&:buy o

Sobe

—I should say. let

that nephew of Mme. Lasalle's. And-—being.
worth nothing—how much is he worth " T be- |

lieve I ought to have. offered a definite sum,”

she went on, half to herself, =~ ~ S
Dane roused up fully now, aud demanded to

know what she was talxing about ¢ - -

“ He is going to Lisbon,” said Hazel, too en-|

gressed to be very methodieal in her details.
;:_And Josephine Chatteris means to go with
im.
must do something with him.”
““Not with Stuart Nightingale—if that is
what you mean.” ’ e
‘] must.” ' R I
“I can find a substitute for that *must.’
What do you mean to do, Wych¥*. =~ i, -

¢ Put them both uhderfhznd.s: Bqt Ilmve

tried. and failed.” S
“You have tried Josephine?. Do
that she wants to go with him ¥~
*“ Says she will go. " Will not even take dia-
monds instead—and they were her ‘price,”. said
Wyeh Hazel with sorfowful disgust. ** So'then
I tried him.” . P
‘“Tried him! Have yqu seen Nightingale t”’
““O yes. Annabella let him get her e car-

you say

we | And thefere ran-

I can do nothing at all with her—eud 1.

laughing still.
businesslike.”

“ But I thought it was good business to say
exactly what you mean ?” .

‘“If you were practised in rifle shooting, I
sh'm:lld tell you that you forgot to allow for the
wind.”

“Well, as I am not?’
looking up at him.. ;

*For instance. You are practising at a
mark, perhaps eight hundred yards off ; the
first time you aim for the bull’s eye, and hit it.
Between the first shot and the second however,
a breeze has sprung up. That alters the case.
The second time you will not aim at the bull’s
eye, but J)erh'aps—-a.ccording to the force of the
wind—a dozen feet to one side of it.”

** Did that ever happen in your shooting ¥
- * Such ‘a thing has happened in my shoot-

*“ Perhaps—just a tritle—un-

—said ,Wych Hazel

mg. £
‘ And you hit it, that second time #*
“T hit it—yes."
Wych Hazel looked .soberly into the fire.
*‘ You ‘will never make a sharp-shooter of me,
Olaf,” she said. . “I think nothing will ever
make me learn calculation.”
‘ What did Nightingale answer you 1"
.“‘He said—or intimated—that 1 thought I
had my old power still,” said Hazel slowly.
“He'is one of the men that have their price.
But you forgot that his pride must have its
ce tm ”

| ¢*Pride! Can he have ‘any pride? It was

,},ust’ because—because he used to like to do what
[ said, that he would not now.”
_ “1do not understand yet how he came to be
driving with you.”
- ““Didn’t™) say that? Why,” said Wych
‘Hazel rhaning rapidly over details, *“ Annabella
i:not have their own carriage, but a hack and
&: tipyy ‘driver, — for Josephine’s sake, you
know. 'And when we left Josephine he set off
‘up north to see where the show came from.
-Aud we made him turn round, and xheui'uqqped
[ éut; yhen .we -got: bugleito Fort Washington.
nﬁfmt that man again.”
““How ¢ame.you In Port Washington ¥ Rollo

| psked; - bis. eyes snapping s the midst of the
ons b b

yith ‘which he was list-

' 'iﬁﬂiﬁalé’ drove
‘tan with yeu ¥’ .
w6 Yes.?

- ““Does nobody know about this business?’
Rollo. ssked aft8r a slight pause. **Not Jose-
phine’s-mothext” °

* . “Nobody: »Annabella thought I might have
somie influende~~bat if T could not keep her

hine has hid away.”
in from Fort Washing-

from ‘warcying: Charteris in the first place—
What can ﬁégom  od P

- “Iwill try. But Wych, I am going to make
one regulation.’

*Yes. Well? said Wych Hazel, with a
caftain sueer at the name of *‘ regulations.”

. % Whenever you go out in a carriage, here or
itf-the souitry, I'wish yon always to be attended
by a trustwarthy servant—either Lewis, or
Byrom, or Reo.”

‘*But my dear friend, in this case I could not
have taken either. Don’t you see 7’

"**I do not see anything,” said Rollo lazily.
*“Nog-even-that I am your dear friend.”

41 Yiave-known you fail on that point before,”
said Wych Hazel demurely. ¢ But the thing
10 see is that Mr. Rollo’s regulations cannot al-
.ways becartied out.” -

low the exeeption.”

* Pl tell you as they come.
try what you can do with that wretch ¥’ she
went on rly.

+ 4] think' we can manage him. But I shall

ssions
pride is " the stiongest that I know—unless pos-
sibly jealousy. I must have a medium, and I
think ¥ kiow the right one. I propose to offer
him, not carte blanche, but, say, five thonsand
& year for five years ; on condition that during
that time he neither joins nor is joined by Jose-
phine, wheréver he may be. He wants money
: _dly;,' #8 you shy. I think he will accept my

riage and_drive home with-'ns, * I would not;” |‘effer
said W

yeh Hazel with energy. . ¢“ Not if I had
waited there all night,” : P
‘‘ Was he in the cartiage with you ** .
¢ Coming home,—yes. .And after Annabella
was set down, I tried him with gverything I

could think of,—or everythiug hé eould, rather.”:

“Iam very curious to heat what argaments

you made use of.” Durnebent-a litle te look:
‘amuped and

at the speaker, with a face half
wholly intent. Wyoh Hazel isughed softly.
‘“I'am not a very roundaboit person,” she
said. ““Aud if he had either honour or con-
science or feeling, theére wounld have been no
need for my speaking at all, - And Josephine
had just mumfemu that last year he wanted m
fortune—so I asked him koW mnch .he wonl
like to huve now. In effect.” -~ )

“ With the undersl;a'gding “that. h‘,ﬁﬂkht

have what he spoke for £ .

€0 yes. Of course,” ghe added with a*fliish
and a glauce, ““ he kuew that I could only mean
within certain limits. I did not tell what they
were."’ )

Rollo looked at her for « moment very stern-
ly ; but then he broke into a laugh. “It is
like Wych Hazel !’ he said.

“ Was. it so absurd ¥’ said the girl, the crim-
son starting again. ‘‘ But I do not see why.
I su 2 that is like me too,” she added with
a half laugh.

“1 do not think you ahyurd,” said Rollo,

. | Hazel quick]:

.. *“You had better say for life,” said Wych
"~ ¢#No,” snig Rollo"smiling ; ¢ that would be
bad economy. -Some day you will know what
-economy is ;-ior the meanwhile, believe me. He
i8 ot ‘worth “more-thas twenty-five thousand
‘dollars; and: shejs-not. And if she is obliged
to wait five ydure;'she will tiever go to him after
that. © Astp the ress;’—and Rollo bent hisheatl
| naressingly by _the -side of Wych Hazel's—
“ where my regulations cannot be carried out,
Hazel,—do ot gtﬁ’,'.. .
= But Olaf—""" "0

“ Well, Wych I'" Le said, looking at her with
 the grey eyes full of love, and full of delight in
.'her; and full of admiration of her ; not the less,
soft as they were, full also of that expression
‘which is called masterful v hen people do not
11ikeit.. Wyeh Hazel looked up and thexdown,
silently knotting her fingers in and out. . Rollo
put his lips: down to hers, but waited for what
she bad to say. It did not come at once.

“Tam trying to push myself out of sight,”
she said frankly with one of her sweet laughs.

““And [ amn a hurd oue to push, sometimes.
But for my work—suppose I have something to
do which caunot be done so *

‘“Don’t do it.”

““Reallv? Suppose it eught to be done "

‘It is quite plain that in sueh a case, it
ought not to be done by you.”

Then wi'l you.

not eed him- myself, Wych ; that would be to |
.| start his pride again ; and of all human

““ You leave me no more room for discretion,
than Mr. Rollo did in the old time,” said Wych
Hazel soberly. * Well—I hope you will suc-

| ceed with that man,’’ she went on in her former
‘tlone; ‘““but he was not in a pretty mood to-
ay.)Q )

‘“We whall succeed with him. And when

ou get into any perplexity, what hinders Mrs.
{(ollo from applying to her husband? Or in
case of need, employing him ?*

I always did like to work out my own per-
plexities.” -

Rollo laughed at her a little, and let the sub-
ject drop.

But the business of Nightingale-he took up in
earnest the next day. Stuart shewed some

i fencing, which however was widely distant
from fight ; and in:the end gave in to Rollo’s

to bargain for five thousand down in addition.

| Rollo and Hazel were well content. Stuart re-
ceived the guurantee of thirty thousand dollars,
and Josephine Charteris was saved to her family
and to society. And nobody kuew anything
about it.

! CHAPTER XXXIIIL.

ABDICATION.

Chickaree agnin,—and clear cold weather, al-
though it was March. Spring declared herself
timidly on the sunny side of slopes, and by the
water courses ; spoke softly in the scented wind,
hung out her colours where _snow-drom
violets grew ; apd shouted—Spring fashion—
from the feathered throats- of blue birds and:
robbius ; but otherwise, in byeways and:corners,
the snow lay and the ice glistened. The world
of Chickaree outdoors looked cold‘encugh.

Sunlight flooded the breakfast ‘room,--and s
gy fire ; and hefore the hearth - the little lady
of the house stood: crimson-fobed and pink-
cheeked, and just now very conteraplative.
She was slowly halancing a large bunch of keys
—large keys and small—upon her pretty fingers.
Such was the picture before the eyes of the new

head of the house when he came -in'to break-’

fagt. I think he liked it too well to be willing
£ break the spell of silence which seemed to be
! pon the dainty lady, for while his eyes took
“keenest notice, he made no open demonstrations.
Hazel sorted her keys, choosing out one,
; chanﬁing it for another, then swinging the
bunch by a third and putting the rest in a cer-
tain sequence. Then she turned suddenly
round, growing more pink-cheeked than before.
] did not know you were here I =~ .
“ Pray what then f* said he smiling.
‘¢ Are you at leispre for breakfast "
““I usually am, at this time in the
And to-day is not an exception.” .
Hazel sounded her whistle.
' * Will you be ut:leisure after breakfast,

morning.

Mr,
Rollo ?”
‘‘ Depeuds on what meaning you attach to
the words.” .
‘‘ As we arte not in theological—neither scien-
tific—regions, you might answer closer than
< that,” said Hazel. "*‘ Well haveyou time for a
long excursion into parts unknown - g
| ‘“ Where ¥ . ) .
‘I thought,’” said the girl, swaying her keys
softly and looking down at them—* Would you
like— At least, shall I take you over the hoase
after breakfast §” -
' *You shall take me anywhere you plesse.

ir 7
pa“ You have never scen it all, —you do not
kunow where you are, yet. Nor what you have
to work with,”_ : :

“To work with?”" Dane repeated looking at
her. It strikes me the house is for you to
work with. I havesix millstorun” =

““Yes, but—"" Hazel threw off her first
words with a laugh, and chose others. *¢ Not
just as it used to be, you know,” she said se-
dutely. ““And part of it has been shut up,—
and you have never seen the whole. And if 1
am to be house steward ”  Dingee came in
with the breakfast, and Wych Hazel turned off
to that. It pleased Uane to let her take her
own way to explain herself on this ocecasion ;
he would not hurry her. 8o he talked of other
things until breakfast was over. He had seen
Heinert already, and the change 1n him was
wonderful. Feeling thoroughly at home in his
old chum’s house, he was as happy as a child ;
not cambering himself with what he would do
when he got well, which now he securely ex-
pocted to do. It might be some time first ; for
the Sreaent Heinert was happy ; and Hazel
would see him at luncheou. Aud, meantime,
she had quite forgotten his existence in more
pressing things.

‘“ 1 want you to see all the house,” she sai
handling her keys again ; “because then you wﬁl
know—what you want done. And so shall 1.”

*“ | do not want anything done,” said Rollo,
looking for the meaning of all this, which agyet
he did not see.

“Yes you do,” said Hazel.
All sorts of things. So come,”

But instead of that, he put his arn round her
and drew her to his side, looking into her
-changing face.

‘¢ Who said you were to be a house steward ?’

*“ Must a thing be said in order to be true ¥

‘“ No. But generally speaking, it had better
not be said uuless it is true. Nicht ¢

-

¢ Or you will,

Hazel, with that pretty half laugh which co-
vered 80 many thoughts.

»' Yes,"” said he lnughing and stooping to kiss
" her. ““ Do you waut me to tell you whyt ¢’

proposal, with the exception that he contrived.

and’

| Why over the house? Does anything need: re--
. %] ecannot think of a case where I should . ' |

1 supgoae T 1must be something ! said |

‘“ Keep strictly to fact and not fancy-—"

““Strictly fact.” And ‘folding her close, and
watching her face, sometimes touching it, he
went on, —*‘ Something, of iwhich it is said that
‘ her price is far above rubies. The heart of her
husband doth safely trust inher, so that he
shall have no need of spoil. She will do him
goed and not evil all the days of her life.” She
will not exactly ‘seek wool and flax’—or if,
it is Berlin wool, I believe ; but it is certainly
true that ‘she considereth a field, and buyeth
it.” And “she stretcheth out her hands to the
poor ; yea, she reacheth forth her hands to the
needy. She maketh herself coverings of tapes-
try ; her clothing is silk and purple.” I do not
think she ‘makes fine linen ;' nevertheless [
hope it will he true that she ¢ looketh well to the
ways of her honsehold, and eateth not the bread
of idleness.” - And if all her household are not
“*clothed in scarlet,’ she is very foud of wearing
it herself.” . :

‘Wych Hazel listened with eyes looking down,
and Hps that parted yet did not speak. But
now they curled unmistakeably.

“Ha, ha!” she laughed. * What a mixed
piece of fact that is ! past, present, and future,
In one grand conglomerate. Do you suppose I
shall ever again have n chance to dabble in
land? And T thought you had ruled out the
“silk and purple’ 7’

“Did you? I suppose in Old Testament lan-
guage the silk and purple means that she was
suitably dressed.”

“‘Soarlet ditto. But I do not know what
‘spoil’ -can mean. Ifit said ‘supervision,’ I
could understand that.”

*“Bpoil means profits and honours.”

“1“;& makés no sense of the rest of the
verse.'”. S

*¢ Excellent sense.  The heart of her husband
hath such truat in her, that he can afford to dis-

_pense with what' mukes other men rich.”

¢ O—is that the way you put it. Romantic,

but not })!'sutlca ,” said Hazel, arching her
brows, . ‘It might be so, but he would not find
it out,” Now come and se¢ the house.”

“¢ Foudth:gotand:- see the house,” said Rollo,
speaking with.a cool business tone now. “In

fact 1 smappose. 1 should like to go anywhere
where yoiL wonld go before and open the doors.
But wli&!:it your'thought, Wych #”

““Only a-small ceremony of investiture. [
want to take you over my haunts,—and leave
you in possession—of them, and any small facts
you 1nay find there.”

‘But taking one of her hands and holding it,
Rollo neither moved towards the door himself

‘nor let her.

**What is going to hecome of you,” said lie,
‘“ after you have leit me in possession of your
hannta ¥ .

*“ T ghall linger round to do all the mischief
I can,—after the fashion of abdicators.”

“Tu that case, what is going to become of
me ¥’ said he, not. changing his position.

““T bave mo iden! [ feel fearfully like my-
self since I came home.”

“Do you! And what do you expect me to
do with your ¢ small facts’'? Are they kittens 2"
~ ““No. S8tore them up for reference when I
am hard to uuderstand.”

I do not waut any reference on that chapter.
‘What are your small facts ?”

*¢ Little hints of how I have lived,—and with
what atmosphere and influences. Specimens of

.the soil wherein “Wych Hazel grew to be ¢all

hat and bushes
~ “ And when did she abdicate ?” said Rollo,
bringing both arms round her now.

“‘1€~the precise day does not matter,”’ said
the girl, -as a very ‘precise’ day last winter
came full into viéw. ¢ Dates are useless things.”

““Tell me !” said he softly. ** When did you
abdicate I’

*“You mesu—" she said, hesitating, with

her eﬁ'on_bhs’ ground.
. What yon mean.”

““ But Olaf—" Hazel left her protestation un-
finished. ‘I suppose, really, it was a year
ago,”” she said, not looking at him. < Only
that week before Christinas | was worried—and
of course I was full of freaks. And so—I felt as
if I was doing every thing for the last time.”
Hazel hung her head, leaving the ¢ freaks” to
their fate.

*“How *for the last time’?”’ said Rollo, with
‘provoking apparent obtuseness.

““ Ah 1—"" Hazel exclaimed,—then again sub-
mitting to circumstances,—** My will had been
the law- of the house—and the people—and of
myself.5~Do you understand, sir?”

W _were your guardians ?” said Rollo
with cold self- command.

- “In my way just often enough to give zest to
all other times and places.”

** And what ie your opinion of the one guar-

X
.

“dian you have left ? Just as a curiosity, [ should

like to hear it."”
" ‘“Hegave so fine a comparative description
of himself beforechand,” said Hazel with a laugh
in her voice. ““ It would be quite presuming to
suppose he does not mean to act up toit.”
ane was silent, perhaps considering how he

should answer her ; for loosening one hand, he
stood pushing back the thick curls from her
face, looking down at it thoughtfully. Then in
the same tone he had used before, he asked, *if
she had ot learned love's liberty yet 2

““In what sense ¥’ she said, after a moment’s
hesitation.

°“ In the sense of being rather more a free und
independent sovereign than at any previous
time of your life.”

Hazel shook her head.  ““ If yon make me go
into thut,’” she said, “ [ shall surely say some-




